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Is h danger bikiiuI and should not
fee uuglcctcd. Take Dr Boll's Pino
Tar.Hono Hi onoo. If. allays inil.m
niation stops the cough and nca's
ho membranccs

The fourth
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Novelized by

Frederick R. Toombs
From the Great Play
of the Same Name by
Joseph Medill Patter-
son and Harriet Ford.

Copvrlsht. 1000. by Joseph Medill
i'dU:r:ui a iu) IlKrrlct Ford.
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"What's his name'--
"Whwier Brand."
"Wi'Mi i'UI In- - resign for?"
'Smut' of Hit' big advertisers forced

ill in o." admitted Mellenry calmly.
A ItMis ol understanding tlltteu

across. Nolan's taee. He shifted hia
glance Melleiiry to Dupuy. T lieu,
with a slgiillicnut smile, lit said:

"I see yon are .still on the job. Ed
Dupuy,"

"Well, it's business'- "- begun the lob-
byist defiantly. But Nolan would not
listen to liim. Thoughts vastly more
Important than conjecture as to Du-puy- 's

motives now crowded his brain.
"Where Is Brand now?" he asked

sternly of Mcllenry.
"I think he is iu the local room now.

sir." pointing to the door at his left.
The new proprietor strode impulsive-

ly to I he doorway and railed at the
top pitch or his powerful voice:
"Wheeler Brand: Wheeler Brand!"

As he had hurried from the manag-
ing editor's room after his dismissal
from the Advance Wheeler Brand
struggled valiantly against a wave of
discouragement that assailed him am
for a moment or two threatened to
overwhelm. "Discharged for 'beating'
the town ou the story of the year." lie

muttered. "Well. I'll try to get on
across the street." he concluded,
"across the street" meaning theC-uard-ia-

the bitter rival of the Advance.
He went to one of the long oak tables
In tho city room, where he seated
himself next to Hlgglns. the lending
police reporter of the paper, and be-

gan nervously to finish the story of a
new bank merger on which he had
been working when summoned by

When he tinished ho laid the
pages of copy on the city editor's desk.
He dragged n chair to a window, sat
don and gazed moodily down at the
crowds of people hurrying along the
street below.

It was not his dismissal from the
staff which chiefly concerned him. He
was certain of obtaining another posi-

tion. In fact, his reputation along
Newspaper row was such, and he
felt justltinble pride at the thought,
that he would be at work within twon- -

i;. minutes after leaving trie Aavance
ii e If he so desired. But what did

occupy his mind to the exclusion of
moft everything else was the consid-
eration of what view Judith Bartelmy
would take when she heard the news
of his dismissal. She had warned him
that he was sacrificing his future in
his attacks on the powers that be.
Undoubtedly now she would be con-
vinced, as some of his friends had al-

ready endeavored to convince her.
that, after all. he was a fanatic, an
l.iipraetical dreamer, who could not
accomplish his ambition to right what
he believed to be great wrongs, who
could not. moreover, escape summary
dismissal from Ills paper. But he
must go on. He would go on. He
.would go that very night to a news-
paper .!. it would not suppress nor
qualify :he truth, one that tvoiild not
distort lai-- nor mNrcprfscui a sit-
uation in ordi-- r to deceive the public,
t wlin !i it was Its duly lo give the
truth os. and he would show the
In,-- Hi.iM's of the lt, ili.it even if
they managed to rc.iiiiiii superior to
the l.v. .i least they roiild not remain
Miiier'or to public opinion. The time
had when

"Wh ! Brand: Wheeler Brand!"
The voice of .N'oian iaiiin to hN ears
above the ticking of the leiegraph

and the clicking ot type-
writer l.e.is. Brand started Irom' his
neat, tie did not recognize the voice,
nor (Mr! any one ele in tho smoky city
room. : s , iirlous upraised faces around
him t"rped. It came from the man-Jigln-

"ditor's room, however, so he
hasten."! to respond, wondering what
it coiuil mean.

Brand entered Mchenry's oilicennd
fai-M- l He three men. his surprise

as he saw from the attitudes
ef .Mtl'i.ry and Dupuy that a huge,
rauboterl. faced stranger ap-
parently dominated the situation.

Yes?" said Brand iiiiu!rlngly to
the Mi..icr. whom he placed as tho
owner of the voice, because he knew
It hud imi been McHenry's or Du-

puy 's.
"I am Nolan, the new owner," greet-

ed the stranger.
Brand stepped forward and offered

M hand which Nolan grasped.
"How do you do. Mr. Nolan?" the

reporter greeted him. endeavoring to
gure .lost what the mysterious g

Nolan went straight lo the point.
"So you've heen ll red for that Bar-

telmy article, have you?" he asked.
"Yes. sir."
Nolan turned and shot n triumphant

Iare at MeHonry and Dupuy. Then
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"From now on you sit here."

he caused the blood to rush almost
blliidlugly into the head of the young
reporter when he swung around,
grasped Brand's arm. drew him over
lo the managing editor's chair, beside
which that official was standing, and
paid. "Well. I've got another job for
you." Nolan put both hands on
Brand's shoulders and by main
strength forced him down heavily into
the chair. "From now ou you sit
here," he announced. "You're manag-
ing editor now."

CHAPTEIt V.

YEAIt passed since the event-
ful night for Wheeler Brand
when Nolan made him man-

aging editor of the Advance.
In these months Brand made a showing
with the paper that was never dream
ed of by the owners preceding as being
within the range of possibility. Mnde
absolute master of the paper and con-

sequently dictator of Its policy, the
young man set a pace that the paper's
rivals found difficult to equal, much
less to outstrip. His exposure of the
scandals In the exclusive world of
high life insurance llnance has thus
far proved the most vital reform of
his administration. Asa result of this
crusade, which drove a half dozen
leading officials from almost as many
companies, the president of the United
Stnte; stated publicly that "the vast
life Insurance business of this country
is now on the soundest llunuclal basis
It has ever had."

But Wheeler Brand In the press of
stirring events had not forgotten Judge
Bartelmy. In fact, ccrtalu activities of
that estimable individual were Just
now under close scrutiny by the one
time reporter, who, if he could be pre-

vailed on to speak conmr-'in- a' it,
m.giit possioiy ouserve tnut the judge
was very soon to nave an opportunity
to make a few cxiilniiiitions which
would be received with undoubted In.
terest by the public. 1'he young edi-tor'- s

suit for the hand of Judith Bar-
telmy might be said, since we are
dealing with a Judge's taiully. to be In
statu quo. She was still waiting tor
him "to become sane." as she had ex-

pressed herself to him. A girl of lofty
principles and of decided strength of
character, she could not see his duty
from his viewpoint. Perhaps It was
all quite natural, quite womanly, quite
daughterly, that she should subscribe
absolutely to her fathers side in the
momentous case ot "JUDOE BAU-TKI...1-

VF.USL'S THE PEOPLE,
WHEELEIt BIIA.NI AND THE ."

She was loyal to her father, and she
was trying to lie loyal to per lover,
and the tusk was becoming more and
more difficult. Yet she waited, and
Wheeler Brand waited, and each pray-
ed that the other would end the ordeal
and heal two breaking hearts.

Today we tlud Wheeler Brand
toward the luxurious Nolan

home ou a fashionable residential thor-
oughfare to visit the proprietor of the
paper to hand him a statement of the
Advance's progress, to discuss mat-
ters of editorial pulley anil to collier
regarding a certain development con-
cerning Judge Bartelmy.

At the Nolan homo a reception had
been auuouiiced. hundreds of invitn- -

ioiis sent out. hut the responses did
not encourage Mrs. Nolan in her so
cial aspirations. Society passed her

y That was the whole story In
brief. Society, as usual, was ever so
much pleased with itself and was to.i
busy to Include Mrs. Nolan. PliyllN
and Sylvester In lis diversions. The
husband and father cared very little
for society, had no time for it. but he
fondly loved the courageous, v. arm
hearted woman who had tin. niuplain-ingl- y

shared with him tl.e uucrou.i
hardships of his early days, and it was
his desire to gratify her cinbltioiis as
well as those of his daughter. The
fortune he had plucked from Nevada's
lllnty bosom enabled him to be gener-
ous, and he smiled approvingly on ev-
ery new extravagance of Mrs. Michael
Nolan. Therefore If she was socially
ambitious she must have her way anil
he allowed to carry on her campaign
for recognition In whatever fashlou Nhe
chose. Certainly the home he had es-

tablished was a fitting vautage ground
from which to wage u war of dollars
agaiust the precipitous ombnttleincnts
with which the city's Four Hundred
had encircled its camp. Palatial Iu

size, the Nolan residence was equally
palatial Iu lis furnishings, and only
the magic word from the magic lips
of a single member of the magic realm
of "the aristocracy" was necessary to j Powell?" invited Mrs. visibly
end monogrammed coaches In long

lines to the Nolan doors, lo till the cost-
ly rooms with distinguished faces, to
till to overflowing with happiness the

j yearning heart of Mrs. Mlchuei Nolan.
But the word had not yet been spo-

ken.
It was now late In the afternoon

it the Nolan home. iMiyllls walked
across the drawing room, irritation
plainly marking her pretty pink and
white face. The music of a string
jrchestra stationed Iu the conserva-
tory ceased. She addressed a servant
who stood at attention at a door at the
right which leu to the dining room.

"Pitcher." she said dlscoiiragedly, "I
don't think any one else will come, so
tell the musicians they can go."

"Yes. Miss' Phyllis."
At tills point Mrs. Nolan came storm

Ing in. carrying a huge bunch of hot-

house grapes in her hand.
"Pitcher, I noticed those caterer men

are drinking all the champagne, and I

want It stopped," she ordered loudly.
Pitcher bowed and went out.
"If our guests won't come here to

drink It. at least we will drink it our-

selves." Mrs. Nolan announced to Phyl
lis. "Well, we have done it sent
out 400 cards, and who's been here
that anybody wants to seo'r This is
the second time we've gone to nil this
trouble and expense for nothing and
nobody, und If you'll take my advice it
will be the last."

"Mamma. Pitcher will hear," the girl
protested.

The mother bit a grape from the
bunch. She deposited the skin and
stones in a Sevres vase on the marble
mantel,

"Phyllis, what did you have to pay
that musician V" she asked.

"Well, his price is n thousand dol-

lars."
"Good gracious!"
"But I got bitn for $7o0. I promised

the Advance would help liim."
"Seven tifty for playing twice. I'd

rather bear the band." Mrs. Nolan bit
off another grape.

"You don't understand, mamma. Ev-

erybody's wild over that violinist."
"It seems there wasn't nobody wild

enough to come here."
"There wasu't 'anybody.' " spoke

rhyllls. correcting her mother.
"Well, was there?" retorted the

mother as she dropped the grape skin
in another vase.

"Oh. dear." Phyllis wailed disconso-
lately as she seated herself before a
small stand, "don't rub it in, mamma!
I can't help It."

"Now. who's blaming you. child?"
consoled the mother. "There, don't
cry. I'm not so disappointed about
myself, but I can't bear to see you
snubbed right nud left. You arc good
enough to go with any of these people,
and you shall too. It's that newspaper
that's at the bottom of It. People
won't have it. or us because of it. and
I mean to tell your father so too. And
that's why these "at homes' Is nt
good."

"Are no good, uiatuma," tearfully.
"Well, arc they? It would have been

better to put your $7.10 Into suffra
retting. That's what gets you In with
the right people not that I care tn

nut the men

Sylvester Dolan Interrupted the u

between mother and daugh-t"- r

by appearing before them his
bosom friend. Powell, who be-

lieved himself have the makings of
i master poet. It was with deepest
pride that the Nolan son presented
Powell, haired, sallow faced and
ieodlly dressed, to his mother and sis-
ter. Sallow faced? Indeed, his conn,
tenance had greenish yel
low hue that comes from long de--

Jflf

"Xnhortij wa i(7c cnouah In come here."

vourlng of the muses and long ab-
stinence from the devouring of food.

"Ile'lo. mamma:" he cried enthusi-
astically. "Here's a friend of mine I

you lo know-- Mr. PowelJ. the
poet."

"How do you do. .Mr. Powell? You
look as If it would be easy for you
write poetry. Do you poetry
lust sets me wild!"

Sylvester patted Powell on the back.
"Well, this tad's going to make a

big noise Iu poetry some Cay. . .. . .

jou must have heard of Powell. My
lister, old man!"

"Won't you bavo a cup of ten, Mr.
Nolan,

Impressed by the presence of a poet at
her home.

Powell started confusedly utter
his thanks. He did not seem ovcr-iellghte- d

nt the offer.
Sylvester saw the difficulty. "Ten!"

he exclaimed. "Absluth tor Powell!"
Mrs. Nolan expressed her regret nt

not having any absluth and' left the
room, followed by Phyllis, to arrange
for somethlug for Powell to eat. "Poor
fellow! He looks hungry," she whis-
pered Phyllis.

Sylvester caught the poet by the
irm.

"One miuute, Powow," he cautioned.
'Be sure you don't mention anything
to the folks about my little actress
frieud. 1 don't want them to know
Hint I nm going to a crack at
uplifting the stage. The little girl will
be all right. She'll just make your
libretto hum. She'll fill It with per-
sonality. Build up nil those weak--

places. You know. Powow, there aro
Bome. Where's that poem for her?
Finished yet?"

"Yes. it's here somewhere," fumbling
in a pocket.

"Have you made It amorous for tho
little girl'-- "

"Judge for yourself. Of course I tried
lo write in your vein as well as I could,
so that there would be no doubt to the
authorship."

Sylvester read the lines:
Oh, Guencvlere, how sweet my dear!
My spirit soars In dreams denied.
Worlds beyond worlds with thee, my

bride
"I don't like that much." he an-

nounced when lie had finished.
"Brldel Is It necessary to put that In
writing' Besides. It don't sound as If
1 wrote It. Now. does It. Powow.

lold chap? Fess up."
"I hope It sound as If I wrote

it."
"I thought you'd see It. Now. change

that anil It's a knockout drop. Can't

i (3

"Tiuby. rubyrowjey
lips!"

you change it
now? A n d I'll
send It to the lit-

tle girl tonight
on a bed of or-
chids. Make it
something begin-
ning with 'ruby
lips' you know
the sort of guff

and then here
and there "eyes
like night, full
of delight.' some-
thing on that or-

der."
Powell sat and

wrote for a few
minutes. "Here."
he finally said.
Sylvester glanc-
ed over the

shoulder of the rising young genius
tvho read aloud these Inspiring words:

So bright and beaming are thine eyes
The very stars twlnk in surprise.
Thy hair ko ll!;e the dusky nlsht.
Thy kiss vibrant with delight,
I thrill unto my linger tips.
Oh, ruby, ruby miiey lips!

Powell literally writhed Iu agony as
3e listened to the doggerel,

"It's great!" cried Sylvester ecstatic-lly- .

"And now come get your ten.
c. I don't want to say Gee, I'd like to take a crack at being

can't." a poet!"
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The two conspirators hurried Into
the dining room as Wheeler Brand
and the owner of the Advance came
Into the drawing room.

"You're right. Wheeler; you're right,"
Nolan was saying. "This Is a better
showing than I hoped for. Look iu
your stocking uext Christ mas. There'll
be something for you. When I got iuto
the newspaper business. Brand, they
lold me it was the beginning of my
finish, that It sucked leu fortunes
down for every one It built and no
middle aged man ever went into it and
came out again without teeth marks
all over him. But look at that." He
held up a typewritten stateiueui. "I'm
richer for going in twice as much

as last year at this time.''
Nolan sealed himself ou a settee.
"The big advertisers never pull theit

nds. so long as they are getting re-

turns from them." put in Brand.
"Look at Dupuy. IJeiueinher how he
threatened us and how his clients took
their ads. out lor two mom lis?"

"Yes. but they put them bade again."
"Why? Because they need more

than we need iliem." Brand laughed.
"Well, he's got something else up Ills

sleeve now." remarked Nolan. "He
telephoned that he would come to see
me this afternoon." j

"Are you going to see him?" Brand
isked curiously.

"I thought I might as well. He'll be
here. .Maybe he wants to lire you
again." The newspaper owner looked ,

up at Brand and laughed heartily. j

Mrs. Nolan and Phyllis i

the lira wing room, and Brand became
the especial object of their attentions.

The mother desired to have him
print the list ot her Invited guests
who had never attended the recep-
tion. Phyllis requested him to print a
story about the violinist and was vast-
ly annoyed when lira ml Informed her
that t lie subject was a matter lor thi?
musical editor to attend lo

"And there's something else, Mr.
Brand." A look ot despair came Into
Brand's face. "Phyllis went to Miss
Bartelniy's inusieale the other da v.
and you didn't even include tier name
among those present." the mot her said.

"Why. I'm sorry. That was an over-
sight. I assure you. t s.ippose they
made up the usual list Iu the office."

"I hope it won't happen again." re-
marked Phyllis Indignantly.

"Yes. and the way It's handling this
Lotis divorce case is all wrong." snap-
ped Mrs. Nolan. "I know Airs. Lorls.
She Is no better than she be,
and people who live In icehouses
shoujdn't throw hot water"

-- we hnve no policy Iu the Lorls

iA
"People who live in icehouse shouldn't

throw not h iicr."
case." remarked Brand iu
"We merely print the facts."

defense.

"Facts:" Mrs. Nolan cried. "That
pnper upsets me for the whole day
every morning."

"There now, mother; I guess the pa-
per's all right." ventured Nolnn sooth-
ingly.

"You've got a not her guess. Michael.
Nobody rends it but shonelrls. wlio
spend a penny for the Advance and
another for a stick of gum and haug
on to a strap with one hand and the
Advance with the other while they're
waggling tuoir Jaws ail the way down
to work. That's all that ren'ds it!"
She paused for breath, then went on.

I "And must say I think It's scandal-
ous the way you attack Judge Bar- -

teluiy every little while."
"Yes." contributed Phyllis, "and his

'daughter's one of the most exclusive
and sought after girls In New York.

I She's the only one of her set who has
been at nil nice to inc. Isn't that so,
mainuia?"

"Yes. and why the paper should go
for her father just as It docs for ev-
ery other prominent man in town I
tan't see. She must think it's very
funny that such things should appear
in the Advance after what she's done
for us."

"Oh," suggested Brand, thinking to
J eootlie his employer's wife, "she prob- -
nbiy knows that you have absolutely
nothing to do with the policy of the
Advance!"

"is that so?" ejaculated Mrs. Nolan
indignantly. "They certainly are very
kind hearted people to act the way
they do In the face of that paper."

"Judge Bartelmy is first and last a
politician." explained Brand.

Michael Nolan bent forward Intently.
The conversation had now reached a
point where he realized an Issue of vl-t- al

Importance to himself and to the
Advance had heen touched on.

"Well i vtiiuiiwi. j),, ms been cod
dling up to us a little," he began, then
pauwd.

Bnnd drew a deep breath, stood up
erect in the middle of the drawing
rooi" and daringly explained the situa-
tion to the owner of the paper.

"Bartelmy handles people better than
any man iu town," lie declared. "He
has studied the Advance, dissected Its"
position and I will lie frank with
you discovered Its weaknesses. He
knows he can't reach you through your
cupidity or political ambition because
you lack those qualities. He now real
izes that his only hope of Influencing

lies
Noh.n "g

"Ills only hope lies in an appeal to
your family's social delres" -- Phyllis
rose from tier seat, her cheeks red
with anger "and that's Hie only rea-
son he has for taking you up."

Mrs. Nolan gave scream of wrath.
Nolan himself, regretting that the un-
pleasant scone had occurred, rose from
the settee and advanced lo calm the
nulled waters, but his face was cloud-
ed. Its serious expression Indicated
that he was deeply concerned over the
frank statements of his managing edi- -

.spoken the ruth.
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lOLAN faced P.rai.d.
'Couie, come. Wheeler,"

."!. "Let's drop file sub-
ject now."

ure

they
you to let this young man ruin
the whole us? for one, glad
Judge has taken us up.
If wasn't for the Brand
runs wild with that her voice
broke "others She crossed
to the door the we've
squandered money right and left and

would have anything to
declare was happier

poor. At least when asked anybody

table In she pointed
with good things to eat, and,

there $10j for hothouse grapes, and
nobody's touched 'em:" She picket

grapes from stum'
and began to eit

"Mother." laughed the good
imturedly, "I've seen you get away

fhree all by yourself."
"Well. felt was my not to

let them to wnste." She burst Into
tears. "Come ou, she man-ifc'e- d

to say. nud the heartbroken

n'liJlher and 3uugliler wen! from the-room-.

"You mustn't mind what mother
snys," said to Brand. "She's
been kind o' lonely since she came
bach to New York."

The editor's swelled with sym-
pathy for the woman whose nmbltlonH
for herself and her daughter had
caused the bitterest pain that
pride car. give. He saw that It would
be difficult for her to learn thiit
position In big city can be won only
by skillful maneuvering, the ability to
do which Mrs. Nolan apparently did
not possess.

"Oil, understand!" answered
feelingly.

and Nolan iuto the
brnry to smoke. bad they dis-
appeared when Pitcher entered the
drawing room as an escort for Judge
Bartelmy and his daughter Judith.
Brand had not erred few minutes
previous when the same room

pronounced the judge to the
best "handler of in the city.
The conversation which ensued be-
tween the Jurist his daughter as
they awaited their hostess well Illus-

trated his reasons for accepting, with
his daughter, Mrs. Nolan's Invitation

Pitcher had gone iu search ot
Mrs. Nolan was the girl who tirst
spoke.

"Father." she said. "I want you to
know I've been to five teas this

""

"77i (loam's come under the haul o?

social rfiiti'c.v."

afternoon. I'm doing you great fa-

vor to come to this one."
my dear; appreciate it. but

social 111 ties"
The f.Irl laughed shortly.
"Now, this doesn't come under tho

head of social duties."
"Oh, yes," the judge answered

quickly. "If you view society in its
broader sense. your little
world Is larger one where caste Is of
small consequence and where all men
should lie of service to each other."

"But the Nolans they certainly
haven't been service to you?" ques-
tioned the girl.

He clanced nt Judith.
"But wish them to be, and

getting on we're on."
"Their paper keeps going you

just as much as ever, father. don't
suppose one ought to mind but
do."

"Judith, Nolans have lived
ago in every country." the
Jurist. "He's composite of anarchist
ami Eventually the autocrat
in him will triumph. Just now he's
hounding old institutions. 1, 1'or

represent to him the Judiciary,
and he attacks me. No consequence
whatever, but I'm here in defense ofus in nn appeal to-"- He hesitated. , ,7 .!, s ,.es V

"Well?" asked Mrs. ominously. ? ,v es 3??
Illt.llllt.Ul.lt ifiit ..1 I.I.

nt

of

of

to the venom rungs.
plomacy, my dear diplomacy!"

Judith became enthusiastic.
"Father, believe you would have

been great prime in the old
days!"

The Judge straightened up,
ly at his daughter's complimen-

tary estimate of liim. "Hardly that,
haidly that." protested. Ho became
reflective. "They were feeble old uieu,
for thousand years courteously mov-
ing kings and their armies llkepawns
on chessboaid. were al.viivsanu one con , ns ...c, ve.y ee v,.ry tactful. Judith, those princes ofthat he was convinced that Brand had tn.. i.,.u.
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"Oh." she admitted, "you never fail

to illustrate your point, whatever It

"Just said her fat her.
one those old fellows would

do In this case."
"Yes, I suppose you're rlgln, and 'in

the imil voo'll iii.il.. Mm.'.. . .....!.. ......
"Mr li,,,..d. you forgetting tour how wroK thl,y.vu u,t1 ,;, 'vou

place, com ributed Phyllis. ..oll y,.H... Jltl m.1t 0 L.oll,Wt.utljv
.uicuuei, insisteu --Mrs. ,oian. "are "As become accustomed to their

going
of am

Barleliuy and
way Mr.

"Here

do
with us.

ing

up
them.

duty
go

Pp.y.'b'.V'

heart

social

he

went

In he
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we're

every
pronounced
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he

They

is!"
Imagine."

of

prosperity you will Und that the demo-gogls- m

of their paper will be modi-
fied and ultimately vanish." He sent-c- d

himself near his daughter.
"That woiiid be a terrible blow for

Wheeler, wouldn't It?" she suddenly
asked.

"Wheeler! Oh. Wheeler! He's an.
entirely different type the idealist,
the fanatical Idealist. I'm sorry. 1

always liked the boy. Ills heart's all
lo eat then tliny came. Look at that right, but his bend's all wrong, and I

there" "groan

bunch

with

Nolan

Brand

"what

hope lies merely passing through a
phase."

. "I don't thiiik you quite understand
Wheeler, father," responded Judith.
rising.

He took hold of the girl's hnuds.
"Oh," yes, I do! Just uow ho has lost

himself in a labyrinth, and it will tuke
au Ariadne to lead him out. 1 believe
the right woman might bring liim to
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